
©TALES 

1 fit m mm , 

NO.24 FROM THE 







HEH.HEH' I SEE YOU GOT UP ENOUGH NERVE TO BUT TALES FRON THE CRYPT AGAIN'WELL,I WON'T OISAPPONT 
YOU'YOU'LL GET YOUR FAIR SHAtE OF SHAKES AND SHI VERS.BELIEVE ME ' REAOY TO SEGINPGOOO' NOW LIE BA OK 
ON THE MARBLE SLAB, PULL THE SHEET UP OVER YOUR HEAD. A NO I'LL TELL YOU THE FIRST STORY i IT^ 
HARRY CORO ON'S STORY TOLD IN H/S OWN WOROSf he calls it 



1 FIRST FOUNO OUT THAT I WAS GOING OEAF WHEN 

HAO GONE TO 


I VISITEO OUR FAMILY OOGTOR 
HIM BEGAU3E OF A PAINFUL EARACHE 


I'M SORRY, HARRY? I KNOW 
WHAT THIS WILL 00 TO 
YOUR GAREER'THE SYMP¬ 
TOMS ARE UNMISTAKABLE' 
IN A MONTH OR SO YOU 
WILL BE STONE DEAF ' 


ARE YOU SURE, DOC¬ 
TOR t GAn't you 00 
A NYTHING ? OPERATE t 











i see/ well 

..THANK YOU 
FOR EVE.IYTMM3 
l DOCTOR/ 


I THERE BUST SE ^ 

\90M£TN/NS THEY 
I CAN DO/SO SEC 
I MRECtAUSTSf A 
I BAKE SURE/ A 


NO* NOTH1N0 


AnO THEN IT CAME/ THE THICK, HEAVY SILENCE/ I 
WAS STONE DEAF/ X WALKED IN A WOHLD OF STILL¬ 
NESS' THE TRAFFIC .THE CROWDS, THE ORCHESTRAS 
IN NWNT CLUBS . . ALL SILENTf I HAD TO LEARN TO 
LIF-REAO TO UNDER TAND WHAT JOAN SAID TO ME .. 


X SAID OUR HONEY’S FRACTKAUY 
NONE/ UNDERSTAND? WE RE . 
ALMOST t*OX£.-DRONE ... 
CLEANED OUT/ 


ThINSS SOT WORSE? I TRIED TO FIND WORK. BUT XCOULDNu 

DO ANYTHING / ACTINS WAS ALL I KNEW/ THEN I THOUGHT I 
OF AN OLD FRIEND. JOHN 8 AYNE» JOHN AND! NAD FLAYED 
SUMMER STOCK TOGETHER/ THEN JOHN HAD 6 DN EPUH&? 1 

I WE NT TO S EE HIM._ Jj- -^7~dTd DIO YOU SAY MY^| 

'WELL,WELL. HARRY SORDON /) NAME, JOHN? I. I’M 1 
IT’S GOOD TO SEE YOU/ jf DEAF/ I CAN’T NEAR M 









































John's eyes gleamed yellow m 

THE DIM LIGHT OF HIS .iOQM'THEY 
WERE THE EYE.. OF A CAT 


I HAD DIFF10ULTY READING JOHN'S 

MANAGED TO UNDERSTAND 


TO HIDE MY EYES ' fSOOD LORD 

THESE EYES f ^ 


LIPS, NUT 
ENOUGH OF WHAT HE SAI D TO GET 
THE WHOLE STORY 
|L7 OUT AROUT HIM THROUGH 

ANOTHER EX-ILIND MAN'HE’S 
H A DEMOS THE OPERATED ON 
■ ME 'DRAFTED THESE CAT% 

EYES' AND NOW.. I CAN , 


I DO YOU THINK HE CAN HELP A/fiTwHY OON'T YOU GO 

JOHN RESTORE MY HEARING A SEE HIM? I'LL GIVE 
THE SAME WAV’ \ YOU HIS A 

i X ADDRESS. -*•'*], 


The shop was in a dark and winding sack street 

IN THE (HAIRIEST HART OF THE CITY ’ THERE WERE 
STUFFED ANIMALS IN THE DUSTY WINDOW,. 


’JOHN I AID HE NA M J * V 
DOCTOR... RUT THIS.' THU ™ 
LOOKS LIKE A TAXIDERMISTS 
* SHOE* _ 



I WENT IN' A LITTLE RELL TINKLED BEHIND AOURTUNED 

DOOrl AT THE REAR OF THE IHOP'THE W)0.< OF STALE¬ 
NESS AND DEO AY HUNG HEAVILY ON THE AIR'HE CAME 
FrtOM .EHINO THE C URTAIN' HE WAS TALL AND DARK 
SINISTER LOOKING. 


The rear of the shop looked like an alchemist's 

NIGHTMA.iE'THERE WERE SOTTLEJ AND JARS OF 
VA 01 COLORED LIQUID AND POWDER! F RUT IN THE 
CENTE OF THE ROOM WAS A MODERN-LOOKING OPE,SAT¬ 
ING TAILE WITH UP-TO-DATE EQUIPMENT' HE EXAMINED 
ME BRIEFLY. 


▼ I SEE 9Y THE WAY 1 

[ YOU WATCH MY LIPS 
1 THAT YOU ARE OEAFf 
r COME INTO THE RACK I 
I WILL EXAMINE YOU' j 


W YOUR AUDITORY NEPVfcS A.tt 
PARALYZED' X WILL HAVE TO REPLACE 
your WHOLE HEAR MO SYSTEM A 
.WITH SOMETHING DIFFERENT,.. A 


































rVesf THE BAT'S AUDITORY SYSTEM \iUMQUEf\ 

IT * EXTRA -JENSOftY/ IF THE 0.-ERA T1ON IS * 
SUCCESS,TOU WILL IE * ALE TO HEARBETTER 
THAN YOU DID BEFORE YOU LOST YOU* HEARING... 


:/ I PROPOSE T.IANSFER- 
f „!NG THE AUDITORY 
SYSTEM OF A BAT INTO 
YOUR BODY... a 



I I AGREED TO THE CVE.tATION' AFTER I 

ALL WHAT PIT) I HAVE TO LOSE ** \ 


When I cane i 


His voice slammed into my irain(| 

IT WAS HARSH ANP LOUD . 


OUT OF THE ANES¬ 
THETIC, X LOOKED ASOUT f HE WAS 
STANDING OVER ME? HE STARTED 
TO SPEAK. ■ 


-- - MY HE ACf 

HOW DO YOU FEEL’1 DON'T TALKf 


CERTAINLY 

MORE SO* 


Can YOU IMAGINE THE .SENSATION* HAVE YOU EVER 

TURNED A RADIO UP FULL BLAST f THAT’S WHAT 
EVERYTHIN# SOUNDED LIKE TO ME AS I MADE MY 
WAY HOME i WHEN I OPENED THE DOOR I HEAKD JOAN'S 
VOICE? SHE WAS UPSTAI.WOR TNE i'HONE 



I COULDN’T BEL/EYE IT? JOAN. AND ANOTHER 
HAN'T DECIDED HOT TO TELL JOAN ASOUT MY SOOC 
FORTUNE... ASOUT MY HEARING REINS RESTORED? Z 
WANTED TO WAIT TO FIND OUT MORE/ THAT NIGHT, 

I COULDN'T SLEEP* I SOT DRESSED AND WENT FOR 













































A HEAVY 0.I0W31NE35 


I SLIPPED TO THE FLOOR.' X WAC 
IK A CLOSET' X MAC I iLLEN 
ASLEEP HANGING UPSIDE DOWN 
FROM THE CLOTHES POLE . 


I RETURNED, JO. .N WAS CONE' SHE 
HAD GOTTEN A JO - SINCE I LOST 
MY HEARING AND MUST H AVE LEFT 
EARLY THAT MORNING. ._ 


WHAT.. WHAT S HAT. 'EH- 
IN TO MEf v 


I...FEEL. SOSLEEf 
NOW.' 


I WAS FRI iHTENED? X SHAVED CAREFULLY, CLEARINQ 

MY FACE OF THE GROWTH.' THEN I STEPPED INTO THE 
SH OWER' AS I RAISED MY ARM TO SOAP UNDER IT 

*HATTHE...? A MEM- ^ 
SHANE/k MEMBR -.NE GROWING 
‘CROSS my armpit. — ^ 


/ VAIN 'HAIR GROWING 
ON MY FO.tEHEAD . .MY 
HOSE/ FINE fHET A 

haih s . 


I DRESSED OUICKLY AND 


HlS BOOM WAS DIMLY LIT.' HIS FELINE EYES GLOWED WIT. 

AN EERIE YELLOW LIGHT! HE LAY IN A CORNER. WHITE, 

.’ICKED-CLEN BONES ABOUT HIM' HIS FACE WAS COVERED 
WITH A SILK-BLACK FUR. 


--- RUSHED TO MY FRIEND 

JOHN'S HOUSE -JOHN,WHO HAD FIRST RECOM¬ 
MENDED THE STRANGE SHOP WITH ITS STILL 
STRANGER (‘RQr.ilETORf IT WAS GETTING DARK 
OUTSIDE! X BURST IN HIS DOOR WITHOUT KNOCK- 

Lm- ■ r ■ mam mm 


T WHAT'S HAPPENED ? " 
TELL ME! TELL HE/ 


' GET AWAY FROM ME, BEFORE 
ITS TOO LATE / X . X'M AN 

^ ANIMAL/ , _i 


JOHN/ 


QUICKLY/ 


















































IT S TOO ~ 

LATE, JOHNf 
IT S TOO 
. LATE' , 


^NAPPED OH H LIGHT 


^LOOK AT ME' 100*7 


SOMETHING TO ME'THESE AREN'T CAT'S EYEa | 
HE'3 GIVEN ME 1 THEY'RE THE EYES OF A J 
SANTNEBf Mtti.. I-CAN'T HEU* MYSELF? J 
X...I HAVE AN INCESSANT URGE TO-H/LL.' f 


... . I'M 

EVEN 3EGINNING TO LOOK 
LIKE A KANTHE/tf DON'T 
60 TO HIM, HANKY? DON'T ... 


And that night, as i walked through the slackness,! 

BEGAN TO UTTER SHORT SHRILL SHRIEKS'ANO l LISTENED FOR 
THE SHRIEKS TO ECHO BACK' I WAS USIN3 THE BAT'S RADAR¬ 
LIKE DEVICE FOR TRAVELING THROUGH THE DARKNESS ' WHEN 
DAWN CAME, I MADE MY WAY HOME.„|| „ , ^ 


I John sn iled? his eyes urned' i got 

| OUT' I 1EGAN TO W ALK. ' ' 


r *THAT EXPLAINS ^ 

MY FALLING ASLEEP 1 
HANGING UPSIDE DOWN I 
IN THE CLOSET.. THE GREY « 
HAIRS ON MY FACE ...THE 
MEMBRANE GROWING ACROSS 
\MY ARMPITS' I„. I'M J 
YTURNING INTO A BAT 1 


WHERE HAVE YOU BEEN ALL 
NIGHT?CAN YOU UNDERSTAND 
ME? WHY DID YOU STAY OUT 
, ALL NIGHT? _ 


GOOD'THEN I'LL QUIT 
MINE...TODAY? ^ 


»ED? AGAIN, I DON'T REMEMBER FALLING ASLEEP 
BUT WHEN I AWOKE. I WAS HANGIN8 U.'SIDE DOWN 
IN THE CLOSET? IHEARO VOICES ..JOAN'S VOICE.,. 


IS IT STILL 
.IN EFFECT’ 


HE CARRIED ' 
A LARGE INSURANCE POLICY. 
$ 16,000' HE TOOK IT OUT 
WHILE HE WAS ACTING ANO / 
MAKING GOOD MONEY' / 






































I IURHED DOWN THE STAIR* AND 

OUT THE DOOR REFORE THEY 
COULD STOt- ME.,. 


I COULDN’T relieve my ears? 

THEY WERE PLANNING TO HUK' 
DEE ME / X GOT DOWN FROM THE 
CLOTHIG ROLE AND ‘SLOWLY 
O.-EHED THE DOOR . 


YES' THE REMIUM fWE’LL 1E^ 

IS DUE NEXT MONTH// iY/XW/AFTER 


IT WAS HARM* HE 
MUST HAVE HEARD 
U»f HE'LL <0 TO 

imAOUCEf 


As I RAN. I LOOKED DOWN'CLAWS 3ERAN0 FROM MY ^ 


Joan's lover came after me? the sidewalks 

WERE DARK AND DESERTED/ X. .JWN...UTTERINA 
LITTLE SHRILL HUH- HITCHED SHRIEKS? THEY WARNED 
ME OF FENCES, DEAD-END A LLEYS,AND RLIHD 
-1 SETS . . iif-g 1 un , 


I CTO.“FED RUNNING? THERE WAS NO NEED TO RUN ANY 
LONGER? I KNEW WHAT l HAO TO DO? JOAN’S LOVER 
OAME UR TO ME, LEERING f THEN.HI3 EYES WIDENED IN 


I RASSED MY CLAWED HAND OVER MY WOE?IT WAR 

HAIRY... AND OVER MY LOWER LIR HUNG- __ 

FANSS.'JVE 8ROWN~\ when t get you.harry 
FANGS' I'LL FILL you ' ,— 







































VAMPIRE BAT / 


He LAY SCRAWLED G 10TESQUELY 
ON THE COMLESTONES . WHITE AS 
CHALK? TWO PUNCTURES TRICKLED 
CLARET ON HIS NECK? HE WAS DEAD' 
I HAD DRAINED HIS SLOOP. - ■ 


I KILLED 
HIM, JOAN? 


DIO YOU JET HIM, 

ch k... HARRY.' 

WHAT.. WHAT'S , 

HAPPENED A 

TO YOU? 


I...I’M NOT . 
JUST AN 
ORDINARY 
•AT... ^ 


NO, HARRY', 

NO' jL 


Her THROAT WAS WHITE AND SOFT. NOT UKE 

WHEN I HAO FINISHED . 


I KILLED HIM,AS YOU HAO PLANNED 
TO KILL ME' AND NOW I MUST . 
KILL YOU...TOO... _ 


NOW, I'VE GOT TO 90 AWAY. 
AND HIDE. . 


HEH, HEH 1 WELL, THAT'S HARRY'S STORY, 


I FOUNO A PLACE A NICE QUIET PLACE TO HIOE ? IT'S IN THIS 
COFFIN, IN THIS MAUSOLEUM' WHAT DID I DO WITH THE BODY 
THAT OCCUPIEO IT BEFORE X CAME ? OH. I BROUGHT IT TO , 
JOHN... MY ERIE HO.' he UaoE SHORT WORK OF IT' i 


KIDDIES? PERSONALLY, I THINK HE WAS A 
LITTLE BATTY, OON'T YOU? OK BY THE 
^ WAY? IF YOU HAVEN'T 

ALREADY RECEIVEO 
MY 5 BY 1 PIC- 

TURE NOT A 

•' Nwt»< orawihg but an 

Ai tiA ?W ACTUAL PHOTO- 
' Jf # li MlEA i l im GRAPHIC REPRO- 
f'i fi ( llr x d’jction as i 

v /P^^ gl /‘ l| l^rAPPEAR IN THE FLESH .< 
ill A <S v 'Vv|/| l W REAO MY COLUMN, 

I N.jFEsMM * me CRYPT-KEEPER S 
,M ' CjygM lill CORNER 'IN THIS 

W ISSUE? ANO NOW I’LL 
TuRN vou qver T ° 
THAT SAG, THE OLO 

Mmm I V w i tch f 






















































Then, one day, Arnold manning,the su,.eon. 

RECEIVED A RHONE CALL FROM LAURIE^ HE WENT TO 
3EE HER... I x . i DON'T HOW TO \ OHf I *!EE? WELL- 
I HOPE YOU'LL 
■OTH BE VERY 
HAPPY TOGETHER* 




































r l ..I HD ALL ") HO'ym COULD 


BUT LETTER OION’T GET HIS 
CHANGE* THE HOSPITAL BOARD 
YOTtO HIM DOWN.ANO DOCTOR 
ARNOLO MANNING PERTORMEOTHC 
OPERATION*HE OIO HIS KST.0UT 


. / COULO HAVE SAVEO HER* ^ 
'z COULD HAVE SAVED HE* 
f IF YOU HAD GIVEN ME THE 
t DHAHGE ' YOU KILLED 
' HER, MANNING* YOU AND ^ 
YOUR SURGERY' 


'HAVE LISTENED TO ‘ 

ME'miTHO'yovnz 
A St/A IEOH .'OPER¬ 
ATE'CUT f THAT'S 
ALL YOU KHOWf 


OH LORD*HO., 

HO' _ 


PERHAt'xi DOGTOR ^ 

JEROME' -ERHAPS- 

■UT I 00U3T IT* 


WELL, I'LL SHOW TOO, DOCTOR 
MANNING* SOMEDAY, I'LL 
CONVINCE YOU THAT X WA* 
r R/SHT' 


BECAME A WORLD FAMOUS SUTGECN, WHILE DOCTOR 
LESTER JEROME REMAINED AN OPSCURE .^SYCHOSOMA- 
TIC PHYSICIAN — “““““ 


- _JEROME? I 

WOULDN'T iO TO HIM ON A SET' \ 
HE DON’T JIVE YOU P/LLS OR J 
HOTH/H" JUST HYRHOT/EEU < 
you. PSYCHOANALYZES™... i 


\ THE GUY OUGHT 
TO BE PSYCHO¬ 
ANALYZED HIMSELI 1 
HE'S HUTS' 


I One DAY. WHILE DOCTOR ARNOLD MANNING WAS PER¬ 

FORMING A ROUTINE OPERA TION .. / T r ._ r 
DOCTOR MANNING.* WHA^^BBSEE* EVERYTHING . 
IS IT? IS OLURREO'T-TAKE 

Of V OVER ..DOCTOR.. 


I PUPILS OILATEO. 




































teE.HEE' THAT'D BE SOME TfitCK, ENDEAR READER? 

YEP' AR NOLD _CERTAINLY_WA 5 I N A H0PELE3S PREDICA ¬ 
MENT f nnn-mp manning' 

UUAT AftO 


WHAT ABOUT DOCTOR 
JEROME’ HE CLAIMS 
THAT A TUMOR GROWTH 
CAN BE CONTROLLED BY 


Hee.hee'd'ya SET HIM,DEAR READER*HE'D RATHER 

DIE? PRETTY STUBBORN WASN’T HE* WELL, HE 
CHANGED HIB MIND' DOCTOR M ANNING THpUGHT IT 





































































They-pulled arnOlD from beneath the cab'the front] 


Doctor Arnold manning left doctorjeromes 


WHEELS HAD p*SSC0 overhim? H£ was IN a COMA 
'''somebody GET JMI IS HE -Mf IF HE AIN 1 
AN AMBULANCE? IT DEAD’ J HE.. WILL 


OFFICE AND WALKED THOUGHTFULLY TOWARD HIS 
HOMEY AS H E CROSSED A BUSY INTERSECTION 
**LOOK" S ^7 THAT CAR'~hr\ ~OH, MY 
OUT' /'W/!—ftl I’ V SOD.. •/ I 


The wail of the amauiancssiM 

SCREAMED THROUGH THE CITY IS 
ARNOLD MANNING WAS mJ SHCT TO 
THE HOSPITAL- ^ 


[HeThe ■S0EAD' j 

HIS HE*HTHAS < 

STOPPED BEATINC' 


GOOD LORD' 
HE'S AEEN 
RUN OVER' 


f LOOK,DOCTOR' T BUT HIS HEART ’ 

(his HAND JUST f HAS STOPPED' 
TWITCHED / / HOW CAN A MAN , 
BE A LIVE ..MOAN.. 
'y' mjtiSBL M0VE - *hen his 

HEART HAS STOP FED? 


BUT THAT'S 
IMPOSSIBLE' 
T THIS MAN IS - 
DEAD.' JE 


r THERE IT 
IS AGAIN' 
A DISTINCT 
► MOAN' 































When doctor manning did mct 

return to doctor Jerome's oppiot 

IN TWO OAY*,LESTEN INOUIRED 
AT THE HOSPITAL AND LEARNED 
r THE ACCIDENT,, 



A MONTH WENT NY f THEN TWO MONTHS'DOCTOR ARNOLD 
MANNING HE MAI NED IN THE SAME CONDITION ! THEN,ONE 
DAT, THE HQVPtTAL SUMMONED DOCTOR LESTER JEROME. 

YEsflfiDAY,DOCTOR MANNING REGAINED COMSoloUS- ' 

NES3' WE X-RAYED AND POUND THAT HIB CEPESRAL 
TUMOR HAS ALMOST ENTIRELYDISAPPEARED' I 
HEART STILL DOES NOT SEATf , 

HE ASKED FOR YOU' HE IS 
IN TERRIFIC* 



..LESTER' ’ ..... 

THE FAINJfY-HEART'f MONTHS? I’VE KEPT YOU FROM 
DO... SOMETHING’THEY. \ dccAYINj THROUGH HYPNOSIS f 
TELL ME. .THAT ...SY l YOUR TUMOR 13 *ONE, TOO' 
ALL ...MEDICAL STAND- \ you aEE- . / COULD HAVE 

ARDS-I AM..DEAD'_ SAVED L4UA/E...I.. 

WHAT-THE... 


Doctor lester jerome had uttered the wore 'laurie',..the word 

THAT WOULD RELEASE ARNOLD MANN IN« FROM HIS HYPNOTIC TRANCE'AS 
THE WITHERED DOCTORS WATCHED,HORRIFIED, ARNOLD FELL SACK LIMFLY 
ON THE DEO? HIS SKIN SHRIVELED, AND TURNED FROM RINK TO SLUE TO 
A SICKENING CROWN' HIE EYES SUNK DEER INTO HIS HEAD' THEN THEY 
nEGAME HOLLOW "SLAOK SOCKETS' THE FLESH... ROTTED AND STINKtML, 
FELL FROM HI* .TONES' SOON,THE MO WAS OOVEflCO WITH NOTHIN® 
■UT A SEETHING.OOZIN* MASS OF PUTRID AND DECAYED FLESH... 



HEE.HEE' JO ARNOLD FINALLY CAUSHT J 
DA WITH HIMSELF' WHAT WAS LEFT 
OF HIMSELF, ANYWAY' WELLHOW 
LONS CAN A DEAD MAN FIGHT OFF 
DECAY, EH? ITS SOUND TO WEAR 
YOU DOWN SOONER OR LATER ! OF 
COURSE WITH A .WOLD IT HAD TO MAKE f 
Ut- 1 FOR LOST TIME .'TOO SAD ARNOLD / 
DIDN’T LISTEN TO LESTER, ANYWAY f ' 
MAY )E HE WOULDN'T HAVE MADE SUCH 1 

- A MADS OF 

^ HIMSELF WE, > 

' TWf I'Lr 1 
% TURN YOU OVER) 
TO THAT 
PURVEYOR OF \ 
FAIRY TALES- / 
THE VAULT- I 
JEEHt.f 
OH,AY THE WAY' IF YOU WANT A PHOTO 
OF ME IN THE FLESH, READ THE CRYPT- 
KEEPER'S CORNER' 
































He patted the gun-holster at his side; 
it reassured him and he pressed on 
through the matted undergrowth of 
the jungle. It couldn't be much further, 
he reflected according to tHe map 
the site was a mile east ol <the River 
of Doom. 

Imagine those idiots,back in Port 
Au Prince, he chuckled,as he hacked 
his way forward Isn't it just like these 
Haitians . . lolling for every VooDoo 
story they hear 1 They're positive that 
a fortune in jewels is hidden in this 
crumbling dump, yet no one has the 
guts to trek through the jungle after 
it, just because there's supposed to 
be a deadly curse on the house where 
the stuff is hidden' He patted the 
heavy revolver at his side once again. 
His gun would take care of any curse 
careless enough to try to keep him 
lrom getting his hands on that trea¬ 
sure! Let the Haitians beware of the 
curse they dreaded the gun at 
his hip made him safe lrom this out¬ 
landish VooDoo superstition! 

The clearing opened with unex¬ 
pected suddenness in front ol him, 
and under the dripping centuries-old 
trees he saw the dilapidated house 
they had described to him It was 
ghostly, with that vapor seeming to 
rise from its sides, he thought, moving 
cautiously toward the sagging lront 
door and into the dank building He 
froze in his tracks immediately. Some¬ 
one was seated m a chair in the 
center of the lloor, staring off into the 
murkiness of the room. Quietly, tak¬ 
ing great pains not to make a sound, 


he drew the revolver from its holster, 
took aim and fired, at point-blank 
range 

Three shots rang out, and he smiled 
grimly as he moved toward the 
crumbling cabinets along one of the 
walls. He wasn't considered a dead- 
shot for nothing 1 He hadn't expected 
to find anybody sitting here and 
guarding that fortune in jewels . . 
but he had taken care of whoever it 
was, anyway! The curse be damned! 

The cabinets were full of sparkling 
jewels . . . there was a king's ransom 
tucked away in this hovel, his lor. the 
taking! Suddenly the floor creaked 
-behind him and he whirled, his hand 
gripping the revolver. The chair m 
which he had left his victim . . it was 
empty! And by the glittering light ol 
the gems he could see that there was 
no pool of blood where there should 
have been one 1 His head moved 
slightly as ho slipped the safety catch 
on his revolver and he saw approach¬ 
ing . . . slowly, ominously, as if there 
was all eternity to accomplish its task 

. . a being with the bloodless look 
of something long dead! Twice he 
fired the gun, almost convulsively ... 
and still the creature kept advancing, 
never wavering, never altering its 
funereal pace! 

In the next instant the truth burst 
in upon him in a wave of panic. This 
curse he had heard whispered about 
at Port Au Prince ... it was one of the 
Walking Dead/ THAT was why no 
one would accompany him on his 
trek they knew that bullets were 
pathetically useless against one of 
the dreaded creatures 1 

And now the curse was reaching 
out and touching him, and a chill 
such as he had never before lelt was 
moving down his body. It was all 
over, he knew, in his last moment of 
consciousness! He had been claimed, 
body and soul, by a ZOMBIE! 













HELLO, AGAIN, YOU 


I GUESS YOU'VE SEEN EXPECTANTLY 
WAITING FOR THIS LATEST TALE FROM 
MY PRIVATE COLLECTION OF HORROR 
STORIES'WELL, HEH.HEH I WON'T 
DISAPPOINT YOU? THIS TIME I’LL 
TELL YOU A TRULY REVOLTING YARN, 
SO GET A STRONG HOLD ON YOUR 
STOMACH' HEH< I CALL IT 


Scene the home of ouncan 

REYNOLDSf TIME-MIDNIGHT' 






















MIONIGHT'BRR-R'THESE ^ 

HORROR STORIES (YAWN-N) 
CERTAINLY GIVE A PERSON "A 
I GOOSE-PIMPLES' 


. .OUGHT TO GO TO BEO' 

(YAWN-N-N) FEEL TIREO'BUT 
MAYBE I BETTER HAVE A > 
SNACK FIRST' DION'T ^ 
REALIZE I WAS SO fSsX 
HUNGRYf (YAWN f) ZO\X N 


OT' I'M SO i-‘ 

HUNSR/, MY ~ 
STOMACH HURTS' 
1 BETTER GET 
SOME FOOD.'J 


H£T' WH ,T THE? HOW THE DEVIL DID I 

GET HERE* LAST THING 1 PEMEMBER, I... 
OH, WHAT S THE DIFFERENCE? I WANT r - 
TO TE HERE' SOMETHING TELL- ME I Jt 
"—J SHOULD LE HERE' r- ^WT 


HEH.HEH' DUNCAN SURVEYS THE DESERTED 

STREET, AND ON THE CORNER HE SEES- 


AH' \T IS OPEN' 


A RESTAURANT.' I'M IN LUGK! 
I HOPE IT'S STILL OPEN FOR 
m BUSINESS' ■ M ssg 













































YES,SIR? y ..LET'S SEE! I’LL ' 

WHAT’LL fl ^HAVE E R-I'l-L-^ 

J^fevV tfijOH.' WHAT A ' 
■go*ft SICKENING ODOR^ 


...SIZZLING HAMBURGERS 'N 

THAT, THAT BACON FRYING , J 
I’M-. I'M SO HUNGRY? SO > 
HUNGRY, AND YET., THE SMELL 
OF FOOD COOKING MAKES J 
r ME /U ' J ——— -rf? 


...CAN’T UNDERSTAND 

IT? THAT COOKED ,, 
MEAT IS.. MAKING % 
ME NAUSEOUS f A 


WELL, > 

MISTER, 

what'll 

IT BE? , 


HEH'HEH? POOR DUNC AN' HE WANTS SO 
MUCH TO EAT SOMETHIN 7,., ONLY HE 
DOESN'T KNOW WHAT IT Ut THAT HE 
WANTS? ANYWAY, HE STUMBLES OUT 
INTO THE STREET AND SPENDS SEVERAL 
MINUTES THERE, REGAINING HIS 
COMPOSURE... 


-EVERYTHING SEEMS SO 
COCKEYED TONIGHT'!...I 
OUvHT TO GO HOME, BUT 
SOMETHING,.SOMETHING . 

WON'T LET ME? I., 
CAN'T CONTROL MYSELF, 


(GLA-ACK')JUST THE THOUGHT OF THAT 
COOKED FOOD SICKENS ME ' UOHT... gg£ 
NEVER HAPPENED TO ME BEFOREf ffi 
HMPF' LAST TIME I’LL EVER GO >1 M 
t|-v INTO THAT RESTAUR., r-r—JAfl 


.GEE? I.,I FEEL 
DIZZY? AWFULLY 
DIZZY' FEEL < 
LIKE I'M, GOING > 
TO PASS OUT... J 



























Blackness clouds his eyes and mind? he 

FEELS HIMSELF FLOATING IN A WHIRLING VOID. 
AND THEN, SUDDENLY. IT IS OVE.i .. . 

WHAT TH.T A CEMETEHY/ 

HOW DID I GET HERE.? WHERE'S 
THE RESTAURANT? iND THIS 
SHOVEL f HOW DID I GET THIS, 



AG. INST HIS WILL, HE ENTER* THE CEMETE ,Y 
AND GOES FROM ONE GRAVE TO ANOTHER 




Bewildered, nd driven by 

A FURY HE C .NNOT RESIST, 
DUNC .N AGAIN AND AGAIN DIGS 
DEEPER INTO THE E RTH ? 


Fin ,lly, the coffin is 

THE LID R ISED ■ 


HOW I KNOW WHY I NAVE \ 

THIS SHOVEL/ BECAUSE I N 
H YE TO 0/0 Ut* THIS . THIS 
SAVE/ THIS 0HAND NEW . 
-1 SHAVE/ ^ -- S 


AH/ HERE IT IS* HERE IS 
WHAT I'VE -EEN 5E .RCHING 
7 FOR ALL EVENING *j - 


SUOOENLY, A SPARK OF REALIZATION SEEPS 

INTO HIS CONCIOUSNESS, . . A REALIZATION OF 
WHAT HE IS ABOUT TO DOf 


ME DO IT• BUT BUT I HAVE TO 
SOMETHING'S EDHC/HS ME TO.. .0H- 
I , .1 FEEL OIZZY AGAIN . 


*0000 LOUD/ I. I MUST BE INSANE* 
WANTING TO . TO, ,N0? HD/OOH'TU 
■ LET ME DO IT/ 





























HE STARES, HORRIFIED, AT THE MUTILATED, 
PARTIALLY OEVOUREO BODY BEFORE HIM... 


HEH.HEH'AGAIN THE EMPTY TERRIFYING BLACK- 

NESS SURROUNDS HIM, ANO WHEN HE REGAINS 
-CONSCIOUSNESS -1 WH A...WHATP MUST 


I.. I TN/ED NOT TO DO IT *. I TN/ED.' BUT 
THE CRAVING WAS. TOO rr-n-i „ , ■ 

STRONG' I... WNAT'S 
THAT NOISE? 


PEOPLE'A CHOWO OF 

PEOPLE.. WITH TONCNESf 
THEY'RE AFTER ME... ,-ffd 
CO M/m 7N/S WAY I 


THEY'VE SEEN ME '. HAVE TO 
RUN FASTEN ' I'LL HIDE MY -- 
FOOD'MUSTN'T LET THEM ) 

• -i OATCN MEf r — 


THEY WANT TO TARE AWAY MY 

FOOD 'BUTI WON'T LET _• 

THEM' ILL RUN AWAY J 
—i W/TN IT ' J - 


Tiring under the co> ipse's weight as he 

DODGES AND WEAVES THMOUGH THE GRAVEYARD, 
DUNCAN SUDDENLY TRIPS-AND FALLS' 


An eternity seems to pass, but finally hb 

ARM QUIVERS. .HIS EYES FLICKER AND OPEN.. 


WHY. I'M BACK HOME ' WHERE... WHERES^ 

THE GRAVEYARD-THE GONPSE? OH .I...I 
GET IT NOW' HUHf I'VE BEEN HERE ALL THE 
TIME 1 MUST HAVE FALLEN ASLEEP f 
I'VE ONLY BEEN ONEAU/NGf 





























WHOOSH' WHAT A W/sHT- 

HAKE THAT W S! ORE ,MING 
I WAS A mHOULfVHf HOW 
FANTASTIC? LAST TIME I'LL 
EVE.. READ HORROR SKVTES 
BEFORE GOING TO BED? 



SAY, IT‘S LATEf MUST HAVE 

DOZED FOR SEVERAL HOURS? 
HO-HUM,GUESS I'LL FIX 
SOME COFFEE AND HIT^ 
THE SACK? 



NOW TK J I THINK ., JOUT \ 

THAT DREAM I HAVE TO ) 
LAUGH? NEVEA THOUGHT ^ 
HORROf! TALES WOULD 
AFFECT... SAY... WHAT THE 



THAT'S STRANGE? WH. .T ARE ALL THE SHELVES 
AND FOOD FROM THE REFRIGERmTCU DOING 
ON THE TABLE? I DON'T , 

REMEMUEL PUTTING 
THEM THERE? 



Perplexed, duncan opens the refrigef .tor 

DOOR...AND OUT TUMBLES A PARTIALLY 
EATEN CORASEf r 



Stunned by his discovery, he stares at 

THE G RUESOME SIGHT ANO SUOOENLY HE REA L- 

THIS CORPSE TIT'S THE OHS HA MY ^ 
DREAM' ONLY. ONLY NOW I KNOW IT...I' 
WASN'T A DREAM'IT WAS TRUEf I 
ACTUALLY DID WHAT I THOUGHT I - 
DREAMED' JUI'M., VM A SHOULf J 



HEH'HEH'HEH' THE MORAL OF THIS TALE IS'- 

‘HE WHO EATS ANO RUNS AWAY, WILL LIVE TO 
EAT ANOTHER OAY!‘ HEH? ISN'T THAT SILLY? 
WHO EVER HEARD OF EATING A OAY.'OMCM* 
CERTAINLY WOULDN’T? IT‘S TOO BAD HE TRIPPED 
AND FELL IN THE CEMETERY...BUT THAT'S WHAT 
HAPPENS WHEN YOU CARRY AROUNO TOO MUCH 
DEAD WE/SHTf HEH f HEH? 
HEH'ANO NOW, I’LL TURN 
YOU BACK TO MY FELLOW 

GhouLunatic, the crypt- 
















































It was a aiaMirel jW/Ealjk imgme 
Cam msH ia* >._ k 


Doha's face was wet With perspiration ' her hano 

TREMBLED- THE KNUCKLES WHITENCO„.AS SHE DREW 
HER SHAWL PROTECTIVELY ABOUT HER' RALPH SMILED 
SLIGHTLY AS HE WATCHED HER REACTION' IT WAS 
601 NO TO WORK." IT HAO TO f V STOP IT. RALPH' 

Tisteh!go nkTusmi ''"mis stop /r... 

FOOTSTEPS ..OH THE STAIRS' 

HE'S COMING TO AVENGE HIS 
rW NUROER j 


Cora olutched her shawl tightly around her 

THROAT AND STARED HORRIFIED INTO THE DARKNESS 
OF THE HALLWAY OUTSIDE HER ROOM? RALPH. HER 
HUSBAND. (RASPED THE ARM OF HER WHEELCHAIR, 
STUDYING HER. 


NO? NO, RALPH'l.. I 

WONT BELIEVE IT i 


HE HE'S COB/NO.COKk' 
your UNCLE'S COM/NS 
FOR US' 























Tears filled cora's eyes' they 

SPILLED OVER THE RIM OF HER EYE¬ 
LID AND RAN CRAZILY DOWN HER 
CHEEKS? SHE RERAN TO SOS... 
HEAVIN' SO IS THAT WRACKED HER 
ROOT AWO SHIFTED HER WHEELCHAIR. 


REMEMBER,A 
CORA? WE DID 
IT.. FOR HIS 
MONEY' / 


r KEUENtEK. CORA? ^ 

REMEM8ER THE NI8HT WE_ 
■T-i KILLED HIMT 


AH? FRANK? •LAD' 
YOU CAME? WHO'S 
’ YOUR FRIEND*/ 


nONSEHST. HOW 00 i 
YOU DO, RALPH* I'M 
GOflXs UNCLE,ALEX 
WEATHERSY? BLAD w 
TO HAVE YOU" 


0H.THI8 18 RALPH KEARNS.'HE8 
FROM HEW YORK? I TOOK THE 
LIRERTV OF MIH0IM8 HIM 
A LORO TO YOUR NIECE'S )£V- 
PARTYf X HOPE YOU 


Sole he mf all of ale* weatmerby s wealth 

WOULD BE CORA'S SOME DAY? SUDDENLY IT HAD COME 
TO RALPH...THE WHOLE PLAN... y-'" , ■>. 

,---— / OH.YEAH? SUReA^ 

WELL, FRANK'YOU’RE SOME Jfi RALPH'c'MON' 

FAL'AREN'T YOU GOING COM... t^T. 

“7 TO INTRODUCE ME? J ' II J. 


































Again Ralph lausneo silently! ocwa. 


Thebe was a noise below f oora jumped ..gasping 

EOR (BEATH 1 BALPH EYED H£B NEB CNALK- WHITE 
SKIN NEB WB1NKLEO FOBEHEAD t SHE WASN'T PRETTY 
NOT ANYMORE. 1 NOT AS SHE MAO BEEN WNEN HE MAD 

FIRST ASKED . --X 

--—->/ 0N ' M LPHf DO TOO 

' WILL YOU MABRY ME,CORA* I \ REALLY WANT ME? , 
KNOW WE’VE ONLY KNOW EACH p—?l l~=C 

> OTHER A SHORT TIME, YET. ~~ 


---- -ALWAYS THE 

PUSHOVER ! LIKE NOW .GRINDING .SHAKING! THE SILLY 
FCOLf ME NAD WANTED NER UNCLE $ HONEt ..NOT 
HEN ... r --->. 


Not that cor a hac seen so bao to 

LOOK AT BACK THEN! YET,TO RALPH. 
EXPERIENCED, WORLDLY, SUAVE 
THE MONEY HAO SEEMED BO MUCH 

HONE ATTRACTIVE 


The WIND OUTSIDE DORA'S sed- 

BOOM WHISTLED THROUGH THE 
TREES? ANOTHER NOISE 
ANOTHER 0 ASP? BALPH WATCHED 
HER CLOSELY CHE WAS BREATHING 
HEAVIER NOW--PAINFULLY-. 


And then the wedding/ ralpm 

ESPECIALLY REMEMBERED THE 
WEOOING / NOW NE HAD SLIPPED 
THE RIND ON HER FINGER SAYING 
THE WORDS..■ 6UT^THINKING... 


OIL CORA 


AH.TNE HONEYMOON! THE OBUIEE 
THE OLD MAN'S MONEY . 

l WHAT A 9EAUTTFUL MOON ^ 
TONIGHT! LOVE ME, DARLING? 


And then those hot ten months at the plant* 

WONNHtS. LUCE ANY OTHEN LABOKENJN THE OLD 

HAN'S PLANT... _ 

GOT TO START AT TNE 
BOTTOM, SON/ SOMEDAY 
THIS PLANT WILL SE a 
CORA'S AND YOU’LL | 

NAVE TO RUN IT J 


WITH ALL MV 
HEART, CORA/' 


9 OF COURSE, UNCLE 

4lex? i understand!] 
I WANT TO LEARN 


























Wanted it.' ralph had hated it' hated ever*- 

THING ABOUT IT' AND THEN IT HAD COME TO HIMf THE 

PERFECT SOLUTION . -----. 

OF COURSE' WHAT A FOOL I'VE > 


YES' THE NEXT FEW MONTHS HAD BEEN TOUCH ON 
RALPH' HE HAD HAD TO BE DN HIS TDES'CONVINCING 
CORA WASN'T EASY 


OH, RALPH, OARLINS* 
1 r m so sorry' 
I'LL I'LL SPEAK 


__ AND 

"THEN,IN FRDNT OF THE MEN, 
HE INSULTED ME,. CALLED 
ME INCOMPETENT... 

A NUMSKULL' MMk 


msisTiwKW 

I 


YES ' AND THEN HE S‘.ID TH AT HE'D ) 
CUT YOU OUT OF HIS WILLf J 
r HE .CGUSED YOU OF 
THE SAME THING... f LET HIM' 
THAT ALL YOU -C? HE'S NOTHING , 
CANEO ABOUT WAS Y NUT , BITTER ^ 
rr H!3 MONEY' l CROTCHETY OUJ 
SKINFLINT* j 


1 CAN'T UNDER-^ 
STAND HIS ACTIONS' 

I REALLY CAN'T' J 


- C ,LLED ME A jOLD-y 
BIS SEN .''ACCUSED ME L 
OF MARRYINC YOU ‘S, 
FOR YOUR INHERITANCE't 



And so, one night, ab dld uncle alex weatherby 

HAD BEEN STROLLIN NEAR THE POND ON HIS VAST 
ESTATE 


A PUSHOVER THAT’S WHAT CORA HAD ALWAYS BEEN 1 
AT FIRST SHE HAO VIDLEHTLY OBJECTED, BUT SOON . 
SHE HAD RELUCTANTLY AGREED., . ^ ^ 
r WHY NOT? IT’S YOUR MONEY, 4U ft/'HT* 

ilQHTFULLY' HE'S OtO'HE'Sj WE'LL RILL 

i L/YED HIS LIFE' IT'LL jaj gj HIM , 

■E EASY... ,JL 




















They had put him.unconscious, Later that night they had 

PACE DOWN IN THE PDND ■ CALLED THE POLICE 

'’[I'LL LOOK LIKE~^vbH,RALPH'I.. J f TES'HE WENT OUT 
HE FELL STRUCK] BDB I M < I ABOUT THREE HOURS V-? fc? - 
r HIB HEAD .AND h AFRAID T*0° .AND HASN'T '* 
DROWNED r-^V \ ) \ CDUE BACK { J 


The polioe had cdme .had 
SEARCHED THE G ROUNDS AND 
^FOUND HIM — r'»ELL.LET J S DEI 
POOR DLD HINkA HIM INSIDE ' 
f SLIPPED AND 

our o ■ fa 


^fes,THEY'D GOTTEN AWAY WITH IT' CORA INHERITED THE ^- 

MONEY BUT SOMETHING HAD HAPPENED TO HER'PERHAPS She HAD BROWN NERVOUS... FRIGHTENEO'SHE'D JUMP 
IT WAS HER CONSCIENCE BDTHERING HER'ANYWAY.SHEO AT EVERY SDUND' THEN SHE’D HAD HER HEART ATTACK, 
EEGUN TO BROOD. LOSE WEIGHT APE RAPIDLY " ‘ 


SHE'S A SICK WOMAN,RALPH' 
ANOTHER ATTACK WILL 

SURELY KILL HER ' THE 
7 MUST TAKE IT VERY 

EASY... —wn I 


r BORA'YOU'VE SEEN LOOKING 1 

TERRIBLE,LATELY?YOU'VE SOT 
TO FORBET ABOUT IT.fin 
YOU HEAR? _ 


WHAT.' WHAT 13 IT. 
RALPH? 
































Suddenly her eyes seemed to 

ROf OUT Of HER HEAD? RALPH 
WAITED ? ‘THIS IS IT, SUME', HE 
THOUGHT f SHE HEAVED A FINAL 
WRETOHINO TASf AHP OOUALEP UP. 


ThE WIND SLAMMED A SHUTTER 

DOWNSTAIRS AND RALPH SNAPPED 
OUT OF HIS REVERIE? CORA, STILL 
THEM ALINS, WAS STARING INTO THE 
DARKENED HALLWAY...I f 3 


Ralkh smiled? this n.jht..,tne 

WIND-EVERYTHIN* HAD 1EEN ,’ER- 
‘I SHOULD HAVE CEEN AN 


FECT! ___ . 

ACTOR', HE THOUGHT? ANY MOMENT 
NOW-ANY MOMENT HER POUNDING 
HEART WOULD FAIL- ■ M 


CORA? 


WHAT WAS THAT* R 
ANOTHER FOOTSTEP? 


f *OOR ) 

? com f L 

POOR-POOR 

CORA? 


It CAME THROUGH THE DOOR? IT WAS BENT OVER. 














































It Li/TED HIM IN A WCE-LIKE 3*1* 


ThC THIN* Wit STRONS'TT HELD HIM EAST? IT STUM- 

■ LCD OUT ACROSS THE WELL-KEPT LAWNS AND DOWN 
THE WLADE TO THE RONOfRALRH ICtAN TO SCREAM,. 
















































